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Continued from Yesterday's Evening
Journal.

SYNOPSIS OF FIRST AND SECOND
INSTALMENTS.

The Rey. John Proctor, the son of a minister,
pastor of the Congregational Church at Markham.
receives a letter from William Procter, his son

who is studying for the ministry at Andover, Mass
The letter contains the startling announcement thai
the son has decided to abandon his preparations foi
the ministry. The reason he gives is that the
churches are arrayed against each other in foolish
denominational pride, instead of united to fight sin.
He sees little or no opportunity to serve the world
John Procter, though deeply grieved, realizes tho

truth of his son's statement. He counts the differentchurches in Markham.twelve.
Could they ever be made one? he asks himself,

and he resolves to devote his life to this great

purposeJane Procter is like her brother in distaste for
the ministry. She loves Francis Randall, the son of
Dean Randall, of the Episcopal Church, of Markham.Francis is an Episcopal minister at Pyramod,Col. But Jane refuses to marry Francis becauseshe has resolved never to become a minister's
wife.

John Procter was at the station to meet
him when the train came In.
During the two days that followed, John

Procter and his son had some very earnest
talks together. There had been a secret
hope in the father's rnlnd that Ms son

might reconsider his determination to go
out of the ministry forever.
"You can preach from the pulpit of your

mill out there," he suggested.
William knew what he meant. He repliedas he shook hands very hard, "Yes,

father. I haven't lost my faith In. Christ as
Master, if I have lost faith In 'the church as
my workshop."
The same eventing he had had the last

talk with Ms father, William was In his
old room up stairs packing Ms itrunk, puttingintto it carefully some things that
his mother and Jane had giade for him.
Jane came in bringing 'some things as

William kneeled by the open trunk. He
was just putting Into one of -the pockets
of the tray a package of letters and -photographs.
"Want to see some of my seminary

classmates?" he asked, as he handed her
thd case of pictures.
Jane sat down on the floor by the itrunk

and began to 'take ouit the pictures.
William continued his packing,
"Do they let girls study for tile ministry

at Araaover r .iane asaec!.
"What's tlhart?"
"Is tlhait one of your classmates art Andiover?"Jane asked. ias elhe turned the face

of an arttractive looking young woman towardsWilliam.
"Give me that!" aided William wlit/h. a

rudeness so unusual for his gemtie spiritthat Jane was hurt by it.
She handed him the photograph and rose

to leave the room, but 'Was recalled by a
new tone of voice from William.'Don't go, Jane. I'm upset. I thought I
had lost the picture. Come back. I want
to tell you something."Jane's curiosity was stronger than her
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momentary feeling, and she came back at
once and sat down by the trunk again.
"That is the face of the girl I love," said

William, gravely.
"I don't see anything dreadful about it,

Will. She looks like a very nice girl."
Will was silent. He turned to the trunk

again.
"Tell me, Will," said Jane, putting an

arm around his neck as she sat by him.
"There isn't much to tell," said William

In a muffled voice, as he threw a book into
the trunk. "We were engaged, and when
I changed views about going on with the
ministry she.well, we talked it over and
agreed it would be wiser to break the engagement.She said she could not marry
me if I was not going to be a minister."
"How funny that is!" exclaimed Jane,

suddenly.
"I don't see anything funny about It,"

said William, gloomily, as he turned away
from his Sister.
"Oh, but it is," replied Jane. "Because,

Will.I.you see.this girl wont marry you
unless you are a minister, and I wontthatis.I have made up my mind never to
marry any one who is a minister. If we
could only straighten things out. They
seem so mixed, somehow."
William did not answer.
Finally Jane stole a little closer and laid

her cheek against his, and then William
knew that she was crying, because her
cheek was wet.
"Dear me!" ihe cried in some bewilderment.Are you, have you been disappointedIn love, too, Jane?" he asked, for-1

getting, for a moment, his own experience.
"No," said Jane, crying a little harder.

"I am not disappointed. That Isn't the
word." But she would not tell William
anything more, and after finding out that
the Andover girl was a daughter of one of
the professors and also a teacher In the
public schools, like herself, she went out
and left William to himself.
"Girls are so queer," he said, as he finishedhis packing.
The photograph did not go back into the

trunk, but into an inside pocket, and out
into that raw mining camp with Its
strange experiences, William Procter, once
theologian, but now assistant superintendentin the Golconda Mill, carried a sore
h.oflrf- «a tcpI! s\« n ruatiirrvpri rpl iflrlftlis
spirit.
He had been in Pyramid two weeks, and

was beginning to get acquainted with his
new strange duties in the mill, when one
evening he had a call from Francis Randall.
As he stood in tihe door Randall came up,

and before he 'had time to draw back into
the vat room the clergyman had put out a
'hand, saying very heartily as lie did so:
"Glad to see you, Procter. I heard from

one of the Andover professors, a friend of
father's, that yon were here."
The two young men stood talking a few

minutes by 'the door, and then Randall
Started on.

"I'll be very glad if you'll come and see
me," said Randall. "I'm stopping, for the
present, with Mr. Clark, the Congregationalminister. I have a room there. If
you Want any books at any time, my libraryis at your disposal."
"Thank you." said William. He did not

say thlat he would come, and Fraud® did
not appear to notice it.
When 'Sunday came he went, with some

curiosity, to hear Randall preach. Some
interesting things came of that curiositywhich belong to the history of Markham
fully as much as to that of Pyramid.Meanwhile Dean Randall was unable to
throw off the impression made by his son's
letter. In spite of his attempt to forgetit, the struggle in his mind grew. It final1v nn firnwprl rlrvwn frw fho nlol- oiuudir\r*
his personal ambition for the Bishopric ami
the opportunity to use his church for the
growth of Christianity. His own ambition
and the cause of Christ were finally in openand unmistakable conflict.
At the end of three weeks after the receptionof his son's letter the Dean's conflicthad reached a crisis. How great that

crisis was not even he knew. But he was
soon to have the clearest and severest test
made of his church life. That test was
caused by a natural event.
The Dean was in his study Friday night.

It was late, but he kept on writing.
Toward midnight the Dean went to bts

window and looked out. He had been
standing there several minutes when he
noticed an unusual light in the CongregationalChurch.
John Procter had a study room in the!

church, but he seldom used it at night.
The Dean stood watching the gleam
through the windows of the vestry.

It grew stronger.
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Suddenly a sharp tongue of flame shot
through the window over one of the doors,
and the Dean knew at once what the
light was.
He ran into the other room and called

out to his wife:
"The Congregational Church is on Are!"
He snatched his hat and ra nout.
By the time lie had reached the church

flames were leaping out of the little windowsabove the bell in the steeple.
Almost the entire town turned out. With

the help of the Fire Department they
saved the parsonage, but the church was
completely destroyed.
The people drew back in awe as the steeplefell upon the roof, blown by the gale

which seemed to drive the tall, blazing
torch through the air like a giant spear
down through the timbers.
John Procter and his wife and Jane

stood in the parsonage yard looking at t ie
smoldering heap.
The Dean came up. He had been workinghard, with scores of other men, carryingJohn Procter's books out when it

looked as if the parsonage must go with
the church. He had also helped to carry
them back again when the danger was
over. Several times during the excitement
he had noticed Mr. Harris, the Baptist
minister, hard at work.
"Well," John Procter was saying to one

of his parishioners, "this is one less church
building in Markham, at any rate."
"Very sorry for you, neighbor," said the

Dean. He was blackened and a little
burned. His caot was torn across the back
and his whole appearance was very unininisterial.
"Very kind of you, Dean Randall," said

John Procter, shaking hands with him
heartily. "I can't say that I would like
to do the same thing for you, some time,
hilt" T nortn liilv nn-n tv, ./O, nr,a .innro.

elate your kindness."
"You wont have any place to preach

next Sunday," said Mr. Harris before the
Dean could reply. "W eshall be glad to
offer your people the use of the Baptist
Church in the morning."
John Procter was undoubtedly astonished.
He said to himself: "I have done Harris

an injustice." Aloud he said:
"Thank you heartily, Harris. I accept

your offer for my people with pleasure."
The Dean hesitated. No one there In

that dishevelled group of people standing
about the ruins of that church building had
any idea that one of their number was
having a battle with himself beside which
the recent light with the Are was insignificant.

It was on the lips of the Dean to say,
"We shall be glad to give your people the
use of the Cathedral in the evening, neighbor."
But he checked himself with the thought

of the astonishment that would come into
nil those noonle's fnees nt sneh nn Invifn-
tion.
He had taken a step toward John Procter.He now stepped back, and after anotherstrange hesitation he walked away.

CHAPTER V.
Copyright, 1899, by Frederick L. Chapman.
The Power of Christian Coinmnnity.
IT was Sunday morning in Markham, afterthe burning of the Congregational

Church. John Procter was in his study
reading over the sermon which he expected
to p'reach in the Baptist Church.

It was nearly half past ten o'clock, and
he was about to come out of the study and
call his wife and daughter, when Jane
knocked at the door, and when he opened
it handed him a note.
"The servant brought it over just now

l'rom the Dean," she said. "She is waiting
for. an answer."
John Proctor was surprised.
The Dean had never written him a letter,and he had no possible hint as to

what the note contained. It was thereforein the greatest astonishment that
John Proctor read the following:
"My Dear Brother and Neighbor: I understandthat Brother Cameron, of the

Presbyterian Church, has Invited you to
speak from his pulpit this evening, but if
it does not seem to you to come too late
to be hearty, will you accept my invitationto occupy the pulpit of Grace Cathedralnext Sunday morning?
"If you will reply by a word and sent It

over by the servant, I will announce to
my people at my service this morning,
and Brother Harris can do the same from
his pulpit.
"Mrs. Randall joins me in sympathy

with you for you loss, and congratulates
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D IN TON/
Mrs. Procter and yourself on the saving
of your parsonage. In Christ's name,I your brother and neighbor,

"Nathan Randall."
If the Dean had come into his study and

fired a gun at hint; John Procter could
Ihardly have been more astonished than he
was by the reception of this note.
The Dean had actually Invited him to

preach in the Episcopal Church. It was
an unheard-of thing.
"Are you ready. John? It Is time to go,"

said Mrs. Procter.
'Read that," said John Procter, handiug

the Dean's note to her.
"Why, he has actually invited you to

preach in the Grace Cathedral!" exclaimed
Mrs. Procter.
John Procter stepped back into his study

and wrote his reply.
"My Dear Brother.I am glad to accept

your invitation to preach next Sunday
morning in Grace Cathedral.

"I accept it in the same spirit of
Christian fellowship which prompts you
to make it. We thank you for your sympathy,nd pray for great blessings on you
and your people to-day.
"To the Very Rev. Dean Randall, Grace
Cathedral. Your neighbor,

JOHN PROCTER."
He sent his note over ito the Manse by
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1 ORROW'S
the servant, and with Mrs. Procter and
J'ane started for the Baptist dhurch.
"Were you ever more surprised In your

life?" asked Mrs. Procter as tlhey walked
along.
"Xo. I don't know as I ever was," said

John Procter gravely.
"Mrs. Randall told me that Franci.that

her .sou out In Pyramid, had lately Invited
the Oungrcgaitional minister there to preachin Ms pulpit," said Jane, giving out some
of the confidence Mrs. Randall had shared
with her that day when she had run over
to the Manse.
"The father is following his son's ex-

ample in this case," said Mrs. Procter with
a slight smile.
The people of Murkham who were pres-

enr ait the Baptist church that morning
will never forget the service. It made an
impression on them that they felt for 'years.The church was filled to overflowing.The first distinct surprise to the congregationcame when the Baptist minister
gave out the notices.
He read all the notices relating to his

own church, Including the preaching of
John Procter at the Presbyterian church
in the evening, and then after a little
pause he said:
"I have also to announce, especially for

the benefit of our friends from the Con-)
irpamhnnil nvin«,p.h ip-Kp. . ,.r. n-u), . c pa.
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EVENING'
day, that their pastor, by Invitation from
Dean Kandall will preach in Grace Cathedralnext Sunday morning."
A distinct shock went over the people.

They turned and looked questioningly at
one another.
Never in all the Church history of Markhamhad such a surprising notice been

given out from a pulpit.
The second marked feature of the service

was John Procter's sermon.
He stood a moment looking over the pulpitto the people, and then began slowly

to talk about the event of the fire which
had destroyed his church.
John Procter went on with a natural

continuation of. his personal remarks about
the helpfulness shown oy the night of the
fire, to speak in general about the power
which an entire Christian community
might have if It would unite as one to
save the whole town from the common dangerof sin as It had united to save one
family in the case of the burning church,
because their danger was the town's dan-
ger, as well.
"There is the fire of tlhe saloon, for ex-1

ample," Joh.il Procter won't on, and he had!
never preached better, so in® own people;
anil -the Baptist people as well thought,
"A lire which threatens every home.
"There Is the fire of Sabbath desecration

growing more coarse and open every year.
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JOURNAL.
"There is the tire of the neglected factorydistrict, whore vice and crime aTe

growing. Is not ohat a common danger
point that we ought to be, facing together?
There is the fire of corrupt selfish political
control of our own town.
"There is the tire of wasteful, selfish

amusements which even in our comparativelysmtill community drains The time and
Strength not only of the unchristian but
of the professing Cbrisiu-n population as
well. If we were wording together with
a common purpose as dimples of one Master,do von not think we codld reduce this
wastefulness to a minimum and redeem the
time which does ii'Ott belong to us, but to
the Lord wlbo gave up all for our salvation?"
Heads nodded in assent all over the

house.
"He concluded the sermon with a prayerof unusual power and beauty that the ittlrit

or truth mlglit lead them into all the th/t*"
and make possible, speedily, the lovlp*'
prayer of Jesus that His d'eiples might
one. even as He was one with the Father.
Charles Harris and John Froctor walked

slowly away from the church together
They wer the last to leave.

TO BE OONTTM'ED IN TO-MORROW'SEVENING JOURNAL.
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WEAK MEN
Instant Relief. Cure in S days. Never return*. Ivg
gladly send to any sufferer in a plain sealed enve'ip*FRl.c a prescription with full directions for a quick,private cure for I,oa* of Power and Vigor, NervousnessAtrophy, Losses, Varicocele, etc. Address t

fi. B. Wright, Mtisic Dealer, Box 1415, MaraMk MuK


